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FURE DIVINGO: 
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AT F R deſcend, thy juſt Reſentment ſhow, 
From Gods above, deſcribe the Gods below. 
kJ Yet let thy juſt Reſpect to Crowns be ſhown, 
The Monarchs, not the Monarchy diſown. 
For Government might firſt from Heaven appear, 
But Governours came from the Lord knows where, 
Sacred the high Original may be, 
But how convey'd to long Poſterity ; 
There the yet unſurmounted Scruple lies, 
Choak'd with the Throng of vaſt abſurdities, 
If to the mighty Parallel we go, 
What vaſt diſcording parts appear below, 
Succeeding Monarchs Sons of Time and Fate, 
Derive no Line from Patriarchal State. 
The firſt Majeſtick Father of Mankind 
That &cr by Primogenial Title Reign d. 
What Marks of Modern Tyrants could he fhow ? 
Aid where's the Streams ot Blood that ran below. 
H d he his Infant Power fer up by force, 
H very Sons would have Rebelt'd in courſe 
In Crowns or Families the Courſe of things, 
Tie ſame Effects from the ſame Caufes bring. 
A things in Nature's proper Channel run, 
Y | Trent Father makes the Rebel Son. g 
T en view the ſmall extent of Native Power- 
An how unq; alify d their Subjects to devour. 
Small was the Bond of his Imperial State, 
Conbnd whin his own Patcroal Gate. 
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To regulate the degencies 

The Monarch rul'd his Houſhold and his Wife, 
By juſt deſcent his narrow Rule went on, 

And Government deſcended to his Son, 

In the Paternal Right no Man could reign, 
Further then his own Houſhold did contain, 
And every Son might from his Rule divide, 

Be Ring himſelf, and by himſelf precide. 

If Families ynited by conſent, 


There we come back to Laws of Government, 


Between a willing People and their Lord. 


Let us the Patriarchal Scheme diſplay, 


Compact and mutual Treaties of accord, 


But fince this Doctrine frights our Men of Power, 
And leaves no room their Neighbours to devour. 
But lays Foundations of abhorr'd diſpute, 
Rebellions, Revolutions, God knows what. 
Subjects the Crown to barbarous things call'd Rules, 
And Liberty that Bait for frce-born Fools. 


While Nature in her Infant: Cradle lay. 

Wiſe Providence that all Events fore-knew, 

Directs the World their Safety to purſue, 

While in the Intant Ages of the kind, 

Nature to «th 1 = — 4 1 

But as ta wider Regions Nations ſpread, | 

And weaker Numbers make the Great their Head 

Eternal feuds the petty Lords invade, 

To Luſt and Crime, by Luſt and Crime bettay d. 

Neceffity Confederate Heads directs, 

And Pewer united, Power expos d pr. 

Safery with Right and Property combines, 

And thus Neceſſity with Nature joyns, | 

And heres the us Diviaum truly found, 

Confederate Heads with Sacred Titles Crowndd, 

For Safery and the general welfare joyn, 

And make the [ aws of Government Divine. 

With Right Divine they Conſcerate the Throne, 

By Choice convey what was by Birth their own, 

The Publick Safety firſt directs the Choice, | 35 

And Patriarchal Suffrage ioyns Diviner Voice % 
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When Hrael with unheard of murmurs firſt, 
Pray d to unwilling Heaven they might be Curſt; 
Rejected God, and ſcorn'd u the Almighry Rule, 
And made themſelves their Children's Redicule. 
Tir eternal Banter, future Ages Jeſt, 
And damn ꝰd to Slav ry at therr omn Regqueſt. 
Ho did juſt Heaven the mad Demand receive, 
How with their Wild deluded Reaſon ſtrive. 
Wich what juſt Arguments did Samuel piead, 
Give em the Ty rants Character to read. 
Exp ain d the Luſt of an ungovern'd Man, 
Show'd 'em the Danger, Preachid to them in vain. 
Told em the wretched things they d quickly find, 
Within the pleaſing Name of King contain d. 
With their beWilder'd Crowds expoſtulate. 
And open dd all the Dangers of their Fate. 
The Text is plain, Heaven the Deſign abhorr'd, 
(a) And left bis high diſlike upon Record, 

ot that he does the Name of King diſclaim, 
Ihe Miſcbhief' in the Man, and not the Name. 
But his juſt Anger plainly he expreſt, 
Againſt the * of their wild requeſt. 
\ They were a Monarchy, himſelf their King, 
Free from the miſchiefs, yet enjoy'd the thing, 
Goverr'd by him their Freedom they purſu'd, 
He tought their Battles, and their Foes ſubdu'd. 
Bur glutted with the freedom of their Fate, 
They bought their Ruin, to exalt their State. 
Sought their Deſtruction with unwearied Pains, 
And. begg'd tor Fetters, Slaviry and Chains. 
Bur Heaven, ſay we, thought fit his Prayer to hear, 
Himſelf choſe our the King, and plac'd him there. 
Dilown'd the Pop'lar Right, and fixt the Choice, 
In Providence, and not the People's Voice. 
From whence the Claim of Right by Regal Line, 
Made Iſraefs Kings, be King's by Right Divine. 
TT own'd if every Almighty Power thinks fit 
To chooſe a King, the People mult ſubmit, 
His Sovereign Power has an undoubted right, 
And he has made the World ro govern it. 
And he that has the right of Government, 
' Cin give a right by his Divine Aſſent. 


© ” 


- 


— 


. ron 


* 


By 


** —— — — — wrong — 
k * 5 J « | | "fx. 4 
By Proxy may the Kingdom execute. 
For if he may Command, he may Depute. Nn 
Then Saul was King, by Heaven's immediate Hand. 
But *twas in Judgment to afflict the Land 
To have his Anger plainly underſtood, N 
And Samuels black Predictions to make good. a 
In granting he correfted the Requeſt, - 0 1 . 
Gave them the Man, but he witlrbeld the reſt. 3 
He gave what they pretended to require, - | 
But in the Gift he puniſh'd the deſire, "= 
He gave a Plague, the very ſelf-ſame thing 9 
They ashd, when they petition d for a Ning. "0p: A 
For *tis remarkable, when Samuel ſaw, 
They'd have a King in ſpight of Sence and Law. 
He drew the Picture of 4 Monſter Crown'd, : 
Ad them, if ſuch a Villain con d be found, | 
Whether they'd like him and their Tribute brings 
They anſwer yes, let ſuch a one be King. 
And is a Tyrant King your early Choice, 
Be Kings your Plagues, ſaid the Eternal Voice. 
And with a mighty Curſe he gave the Crown. 1 
And Saul to Ilraef : Terror mounts the Throne. ""M 
Satyr, the Parallel rwith Caution bring, 
On what Conditions was this Man a King ? 
Tho" Heaven declar'd him, Heaven it ſelf ſet down, 
The Sacred Poſtulata of the Crown. | 
Samuel examin'd firſt the high Record, 
Then Dedicates the Subſtance to the Lord: x 
This is the Coronation Oath, the Bend. 
The Steps on which the Throne and Kingdom li and, 
Which when the future Kings unjuſtly broke, 
God and the People juſter vengeance took, 
Then mark the needful ſteps to make him Ning, 
How Sacred end: concuring mean: muſt bring. 
Nor Samuel's Oyntment. nor the mighty Lot, 
Could make him King, or hem his Title out. 
They ſaw #0 worth in his Mcchanick Race, 
No Lines of Govpernmont in his too yourhfut Face. 
The baſhful Bu for Crown aud Power unfit, 
As loath to Hulle at hei were to wbirmit. 
Dec!in*d the Ga 24 v Trife call'd a Crow. 
And lath to change tre Staple for a Traue 


4 * 5 * « : 2 t 
22  Bachward 
0 4 Y. N 
< Nos - 5 


* * 
* 


| 


= / 


"Backward the weighty load to e * 


The wiſeſt Action ever Saul could | 
Is this the Monarch ſhall our Foes deſtroy, ; 
Does Heaven defign to Rule us with « Boy ? 


| : The flouting Rab ies cry, we ſcarn to own 


A Man #hat has no Merit fora Crown ; 

Give us better King, er gine us none. 

Is this the Tyrant whom you bid us fear ® 
I that young Cowardly Boy to Govern here; 
Ir he the Man ſhall Jadah's Stepter ſway? 
And are we mad enough, d'ye think t obey; 
Our King muſt lead the Glorious Tyibes to fight, 
And chaſe the Thouſands of the Ammonites, 
From Iſraef Chains releaſe ber and defy. 
The mighty Chariot i of the Enemy. 

His Perſonal Valour muſt our Triumphs bring, 


: ſucha Man me want, aud ſuch a King. 


Away they go, rejett hit Government, . 
Nos Heaven's high Choice could force their due conſend, 
Samuel ſubmits, adjourns the ſtrong Debate, 
Suſpends the King, bo offer d to Create. 

Orpns their diftike a high material Thing, 


And rpithout their conſent, he never cou d be King. 


Ner would even God himſelf the thing deny, 
Nay Heaven the Scruple ſeems to juſtify. 
Nature was here oppos'd to Providence, 
Ang Duty ſeem'd to bowe the Rules of Senſe. 
Alvpighty Power declar'd it worth his while, 
By Miracle the Cauſe to reconcile. 

iy did he not his high diſtaſte expreſs, 


| \ Reſent the ſlight, and puniſh their exceſs. 
© E-qtore Obedience by expreſs Command, 


And Crown his Choice by his immediate Hand. 
Deſtroy the Rebels with bis blaſting Breath, 

And puniſh early Treafon with their death. 

FPith mighty Thunders bis new King Proclaim, 
And force the trembling Tribes to do the ſame. 
Becauſe he knew it was the Courſe of things, 
And Nature's Law, thas Men fhould chooſe their Kings. 
He knew the early diate was bis own, 

And Reaſon afted from bimſelf alone. 

Tis juſt (ſays the Almighty Power and Sence, 

For Action? are the Wards of Providence. 
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The Mouth of Conſequences ſpeak aloud, 
Nature's 1 is the Voive of God, 
53 juſt Jays be Propie ſhould be ſbemn, 
The Man that wears it can deſerve the Cron: 
Merit will male my Choice appear ſo juſt, 
They ll own him fit for the intended Truſt, 88 
Confirm by Reaſon thy exalted Choice, | 
And make him King by all the Peoples Voice: 

Let Ammon's Troops my People's Tents invades 
And Iſrael's trembling Sons to fear betray d. 

Fly from the advancing 4g" in the fri 

7:0 Fabeſh Walls pn <..2h the Ammonite. * 

PI ſpirit — wy fry his _— Wir, 

The Boy they ſcorn ſhall in the Field appear. 

Fil — P unexperienc'd youth t0 The, 

And fleſh him with. the flaughter'd Ammoniee, 
The General Suffrage then bell juftly have, 

To Rule the People, be know: Low to ſave. 
Their Willing Voices, all the Tyibe: would bring, 
And make my choſen Heroe be their King. 

Great God | how Glorious are the Works of Fate? 
And how prepar d for us to wonder 4: | 
Th immortal Harmony of Providence, 

What Muſick is it to the enlighten'd Senſe! - 


By wich Abmighty Light i» l to ſhow . 1 


ſtrange Connexion ſecret matters . 
— he things above, and things below 
He ſpeaks, and all the high events 
The mighty Voice of Nature leads the way. 
Convincing Reaſon conquers willing ſenſe, 
And Heaven's decrees comes out in Conſequente. 
The Troops of (a) Ammon Iſraef's Tents invade 
His mighty fighting Sons to four betray ddl. 
Fly from the advancing Squadrons in the Frighty 
Till Fabeſh Walls embrace the Ammonite. 8 . 
Saul Rouſes, (b) God has arm d his Soul for Mau 
The Boy they ſcorn'd does in the Field appear. 


p * Fay we. -W * 
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(4) t Sam. 11. Then Nabaſs the Ammonite came up, and Encarmps 
ed againſt Fabeſh-Gilead; Here was a Siege and Capitulation, upou baſe 
and diſhonouradle Terms, if they wete nor Relieved in 7 Days. 

(5) Now the deſigns of God in his Providence were ripened for his ex- 
Kution, Saul Rouzes, r Sam. 11. 6. - The Spirit of O tame mar. 
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San! when he heard theſe Gs Is . Errand of the Meſſengers of 
© Jabeſp, and his Anger was kindled greatly. God had arm'd his Sdul fbr 
War; and immediately he ſent that famous Meſſage about the Yoke of Ox» 
en, to fignific that the Defence of their Country from the Invaſion of 
their Enemies, was of much more fignification to them than their Farms 
and Lands; which if the Amonites ſhould Conquer, their Oxen would 
ſoon be a Prey,---And- the Conſequence is. plain, God werk'd by his Secret 
inviſible Influence on the People. v. 2. The fear of the Lord fell on the 
People, and they cams with oxe Conſent. ' W 
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| His Perſonal merit, now beſpeaks the Crown, 
Ha wins his Enemys and wears his own. 
| The willing Tribes thei r purchasr'd Sufft age bring, 
And univerſal Voice Proclaim the Ki Ng. 11 
As if Heaven's Call had been before in vain, | 19 
Saul from this proper Minute dates his Reign. | 
I be Text is plain, and proper to the thing, 
Not God, But all the () People made him King: 
Satyr, ſubmit to humane Cenſure here; © 
And for the Party's Banter now prepare; 
For what haſt thou to do with Texts and Rifles, 
Fancies to wheedle Boys, aud manage Fools. 
Pretentl no more to keep Mankind in awe, 
Immortal Cuſtom's Seniour to the Law. TED 
All Men againſt the Scripture will proteſt, 
Traditions Sacred now ; the Book a = 5 g 
Satyr, "New Troops of Argument prepareg + ' _— 
To Cuſtom now, and Hiſtory repair; + | 
Speak to the Ears of Wiſe Experiences, 
And Tax them with the plainer Conſequence. 
Reaſon will to thy juſter Cauſe ſubmit, © 
Let Fools and Knaves alone ts own the Cheat. 
Reaſon and Nature are thy voucher here, | 
Cuſtom and Hiſtory alikg concur. ol] q 
Kings tho” by Art they raiſe themſelves too higb, 
Receive from thoſe they rule their Majefty. : ob 
The free Subject ion of a willing Land, n if 
Creates the only Title to Command. 
The mighty Suffrage Right at firſt procur d, 
The reſt is all extotick and abſurd. 
(e) 1 Sam. 11. iz. And all the People went to Gz/gal, and there 
! THEY made Sas! King before the Lord; that is, THEY the People, 
dor God had nominated him to the Crown before; but THEY made bim 
| » King, chat is accepted him. FINALS. | 


. 


* | 
* : - } 


